him ;  to him that repents by night, on his death-bed
neither his own sins, nor the mercies of God have their
true proportion.   Fool, says Christ, this night they will
fetch away thy soul ;   but he neither tells him, who
they be that shall fetch it, nor whither they shall carry
it; he hath no light but lightnings :  a sudden flash of
horror, first; and then he goes into fire without light,
Numqitid Dens n&bis ignem pacavit?   JYbfl, sed diabok, et
angelis:   Did God ordain hell-fire for us? no, but for
the devil, and his angels. And yet we that are vessels so
broken, as that there is not a sherd left, to fetch water
at the pit, that is, no means in ourselves, to derive one
drop of Christ's blood upon us, nor to wring out one
tear of true repentance from us, have plunged ourselves
into this everlasting, and this dark fire, which was
not prepared for us ;   a wretched covetousness, to be
intruders upon the devil ;  a wretched ambition, to be
usurpers upon damnation.   God did not make the fire
for us ;  but much less did he make us for that fire;
that is, make us to damn* us. But now the judgment
is given, Ite mdedicti, Go ye accursed ;  but yet this k
the way of God's justice, and his proceeding, that his
judgments are not always executed, though they be
given* The judgments and sentences of  Medes